Eldrich Dusk

Of through the forest they fled
The thick under growth hindered their way.
And in fear they press on and on.
And in an eldrich dusk, We labour eternally!
Til the infected ones breathe their final breath.

And so the plague it spreads,
Selecting prey randomly! Or so it would seem.
Still in an eldrich dusk We’ll labour eternally
Til the infected ones breathe their final breath

Oh take them away, I’ve seen these creatures from hell
And I’ve heard what they say.

And so the bodies they mound.
 And the people they feast on the lies.
Fed by the cowering few
So in our eldrich dusk We’ll labour eternally
Til the infected ones breathe their final breath 
